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HE Lounger having now “ rounded one revolving year,” may 

confider himfelf as an acquaintance of foie ftanding with his 
readers, and, at this period of gratulations, may venture to pay 
them the compliments of the feafon with the freedom of intimacy 
and the cordiality of friendthip. In the life of a periodical Kffayift, 
a twelvemonth is a confiderable age. That part of the world in 
which his fubject lies, he has then had an opportunity of viewing in 
all its different fituations; he has feen it in the hurry of bufinefs, 
in the heyday of amufement, in the quiet of the country; and he 
now attends it in its courfe of Chriflmas feflivity and holiday- 
merriment. 

Yet | know not how it is, that amidft the gratulations and fefti- 
vity of this returning feafon, I am fometimes difpofed to hear the 
one, and partake the other, with a certain ferioufnefs of mind, not 
well fuited to the vacancy of the time; to look on the jollity around 
me with an eye of thought, and to impre{s, in my imagination, a 
tone of melancholy on the voices that wifh me many happy years. 

As men advance in life, the great divifions of time may indeed 
furnifh matter for ferious reflection, as he who counts the money he 
has fpent, naturally thinks of how much a fmaller fum he has left 
behind. Yet, for my own part, it is lefs from anxiety about what 
remaius of time, than from the remembrance of that which is gone, 


that | am led into this “ 


mood of pentfivenefs.” In my hours of 
thoughtful indolence, | am not apt to conjure up phantoms of the 
future; “tis with a milder tort of melancholy that | fometimes in- 
dulge in recalling the fhades ot the paft. To this perhaps the 
Lounger’s manner and habits of life naturally incline him, To him 
leifure gives frequent occafion to review his time, and to compare 
his thoughts. By the Lounger a few ideas, natural and congenial to 
his mind, are traced through all their connections; while the man 
of profeffional induftry and ative purfuit has many that prefs upon 
him in fucceflion, and are quickly difimifled, He who lives in a 
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crowd gains an extenfive acquaintance, but little intimacy; the man 
who poflefles but a few friends, enjoys them much, and thinks of 
them often. 

Time mellows ideas as it mellows wine, Things in themfelves 
indifferent acquire a certain tendernefs in recolle€tion; and the 
{cenes of our youth, though remarkable neither for elegance or feel- 
ing, rifeup to our memory dignified at the fame time and en- 
deared. As countrymen in a diftant land acknowledge one another 
as friends, fo objects, to which when prefent we gave but little at- 
tention, are nourifhed in diftant remembrance with a cordial re- 
gard, lf in their own nature of a tender kind, the ties which they 
had on the heart are drawn {till clofer, and we recall them with an 
enthufiafm of feeling which the fame objects of the immediate time 
are unable to excite. The ghofts of our departed affections are feen 
through that foftening medium, which, though it dims their bright- 
nefs, does not impair their attraction; like the fhade of Dido ap- 


pearing to Eneas, 


** Agnovitque per umbram 
*¢ Obfcuram, qualem primo qui furgere menfe 


“ Aut videt, aut vidiffe putat per nubila lunam; 
“ Demifit lacrymas, dulcigue affatus amore eft.” 


The hum of a little tune to which in our infancy we have often 
liftened; the courfe of a brook which, in our childhood, we have 
frequently traced; the ruins of an ancient building which we re- 
member almoft entire; thefe remembrances fweep over the mind 
with an enchanting power of tendernefs and melancholy, at whofe 


bidding the pleafures, the bufinefs, the ambition of the preient mo- 


ment fade and difappear. 
Our finer feelings are generally not more grateful to the fancy 


than moral tothe mind, Of this tender power which remembrance 
has over us, feveral ufes might be made; this divinity of memory, 
did we worfhip it aright, might lend its aid to our happinefs as well 
as to our virtue. 

An amiable and ingenious philofopher has remarked, that in 
caftle- building no man is a villain *, In like manner it may perhaps 
be pronounced, that every man is virtuous in recollection; he refts 
with peculiar fatisfaGion on the remembrance of fuch actions as are 
moit congenial to the better parts of his nature, on fuch pleafures 
as were innocent, on fuch defigns as were laudable. It were well if, 
amid{ft the ardor of purfuit, or the hopes of gratification, we fome= 


* De Reid, in his “ Effays-on the intellectual powers of man,” 
times 
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times confidered that the prefent will be future, as well as that the 
future will be prefent, that we anticipated reflection as well as en- 
joyment. Not only in thofe greater and more important concerns 
which are what Shaketpeare calls “ Stuff o’ the confcience,” but in 
the leffer and more trivial offices of life, we fhould be more apt to 
conduct ourfelves aright, did we think that we were one day to read 
the drama in which we now perform, and that of ourfelves, and 
the other perfonages of the fcene, we were to judge with a critical 
feverity. 

This indulgence of memory, this review of time, would blunt 
the angry and difcordant paflions that often prey on our own quiet 
as well as on the peace of others, Scarce any man is fo hard of 
heart as.to feel himfelf an enemy over the grave of his foe; and the 
remembrance of contefts, however juft, with thofe who are now no 
more, comes acrofs an ingenuous mind witha fort of felf-accufation. 
The progrefs of time, though it may not have {wept our advertaries 
from the earth, will probably have placed both them and us in cir- 
cumftances fuch as to allay, if not to extinguifh our refentment, 
Proiperity te us, or misfortunes to them, may have foothed our an= 
ger into quiet, or foftened it to pity. The leffons of Time may 
have taught us, what Wifdom or Prudence once preached to us in 
vain, that the obje&t of our contention was not worth the ftruggle 
of the conteft, that we miftook the value of the prize, or did inju- 
{tice to the motives of our competitors; or perhaps we have altered 
thofe fentiments in which we were formerly fo warm, and forfaken 
thofe tenets we were once fo pofitive to maintain. The hand of 
Time, imperceptible in its touch, fteals the colour from our opi- 
nions; and like thofe who look on faded pictures, we wonder at ha= 
ving formerly been {truck with their force, 

Though it is wifely ordered by Providence, that we fhould not 
paufe in the purfuits of life to think of its fhortnefs, or undervalue 
every attainment from the uncertainty of its duration when at- 
tained; yet fuch a confideration may fairly enough mitigate a 
blameable eagernefs in the chace, or a blameable depreffion from its 
difappointment. 1 was very well pleafed with the philofophy of an 
old foldier, whom | once met with in the environs of London, lean- 
ing on a crutch, and rather accepting than foliciting the aid of the 
charitable. He told me, not without fome importunity on my 
part, the hardthips and the dangers he had encountered ; the num- 
ber of his campaigns, the obftinacy of his engagements, the length 
of his fieges ; “* yet I failed in getting Chelfea,” faid he, “ becaufe 
“ I was rendered incapable of the fervice in confequence of a rheu- 
“ matifm 
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*¢ matifm contracted in a winter encampment; and, more than all y 
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“ that, becaule my wife fomehow or other had difobliged my com- a 
‘ ” , ere ahs 4 
manding officer, ButI forget and forgive, as the faying is; and, LA 
** thanks to fuch as your Honour, | can make fhift to live. It is Z 


true, | have feen others get halberts, ay, and commiflions too, 
that were not better men than myfelf ;—but that don’t fignify. 
* It will be alt the Jame an hundred years hence.” Without all the 
happy Stoicifm of the foldier, we may often foothe the pangs of 
envy, and the pinings of difcontent, by the confideration of that 
period, when they fhall ceafe to difquiet, when time fhall have un- 
plumed the pageantry of grandeur, narrowed the domains of 
wealth, and withered the arm of power, 

Nor will this philofophy of time convey a lefs important leffon to 
the fuccefsful than to the unfortunate, It will moderate the luxu- 
rious indulgence of the rich, and reftrain the wanton or ufelefs ex- 
ertions of the powerful. Every one who can Jook back on a mode- 
rately long life, will remember a fucceflion of envied poffeflors of 
wealth and of influence, whofe luxury a thoufand flatterers were 
withing to fhare, whofe favour a crowd of dependents were ftriving 
to obtain, Let thofe who now occupy their place, attend to the 
effects of that wealth enjoyed, of thofe favours beftowed. Let 
them caft up the tum of pleafure which was produced by the one, 
of gratitude or felf-{atisfaction procured by the other, If there are 
any whom elevation has made giddy, or power rendered infolent, 
let them think how long that elevation can endure, how far that 
power can extend; let them confider in how {hort a {pace the in- 
fluence of their predeceflors has ceafed to be felt, how foon their 
appointments have made room for the appointments of others; how 
few of their dependents and favourites furvive, and of thofe few 
how very {mall a part acknowledge their benefactor. If fome of 
the actions of fuch eminent perfons there are which the world ftill 
remembers with approbation, and individuals own with gratitude, 
they are probably fuch as, in this review of the paft, it will be ufe- 
ful for their fucceflors to obferve and to imitate. Thofe have ob- 
tained a victory over time, which is the nobleft excitement and ani- 
mation to virtue; that honeft fame, of which the confcioufnefs 
gives its higheft enjoyment to the prefent, which the future can 
neither reproach nor overcome, 
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